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Pansy Visits the Magic Stable! 1) A W) : TR
Splashed With Sunshine By Ya Ny ’ : I\ i Padere}vskl: at 60, Rd"e.s.’
Sun God, the Luminous Horse ) Quits Piano and P olitics;

THE FOURTH INSTALMENT OF

PEEPING PANSY FAIRY TALES

' Poor Little Income!

by mfmmn& " B y

The Neow Tm Evening Workd),

ahut doors were fxed side by

By Queen Marie of Roumania.
DLHE DAMMYDIMMYDOO led Panny to a part of the garden wherse two

side In a wall, They were bolh the

sme sige, but one was green wnd the other was chpper color. “Now,"

| muid Dame Dammydimmydoo, “since

you ars determined to go exploting,

Pansy, you can take your cholce and go out through either one of thuse

hind them*

mmydoo to hold them wn that she
“If T pull the long straw out of
r hand,” she sald, "I will open
& Ereen door. If I pull the short
out I will open the othar™
W Then she closed her eyes and pulled
o of the straws. Tt waa thes long
8. Whon the gresn door opened
A nay found hermelf upon a Narrow
hnd bordersd on both sides with high
L wmlls, Long creopors hung down over
'{'u. carpeting tha whole with lovely
‘Bowers and many colorn. Thare were
SRl sorts of flowers, some of which
“were unknown to Pansy,
¥ The door shut behind her with &
‘bang, and sho found hersolf alone
Uwith Tim. Dame Dammydimmydoo
‘had remained on the ather side.
Punsy waded through the high
rass, Dending her hesd to the left
nd to the right, to smell the Aowers
that all turned their fuoes toward the
little givl as sho passcd,

And what do you think she found
on tha doorstep when ahe reached the
shed? Diaume Dusnmydimmydoo! with
her old ocrow besids her, and the old
erow's benk looked more ironlcal than

aver.

“Well, 1 never!®” cried Pansy, "how
did you get here? But [ am very
pleased o see you; 1 was awfully
porry when the door shut behind me,
cutting me off from yoit. What de-
Hghtful houses you have! This one
15 almost as lovely as Wobblewibble-
wao, Did Gribgrub plant ull theso
popples on the roof? From afar they

Rather Chic—We
Mean the Cap.

X ERE s the latest Long Beach
H Bathing cap. It is worn by a

8 T Manhattan model and the de-
. slen s Pavialans. . . .

THEY WERE TINY LITTLE ELFIN
oors. Only you must decide which one to open hefore you know whal Is

BOYS.

*Ooh!™ rried Pansy. *how can I choose?™
"1 don't know,” snapped the old lady,
S0 Punsy took two struws of different lengths and asked Dame Dammy-

could not see which was the longer,

look llke flames. And whers doea the
pine foreat lead to? And do all the
butterfiies belong to you?"

"It you did not ask' so many ques-
Hons at a tme,"” grumblad Dame
Dammydimmydoo, “I might perhapa
Anawer! but first of all, this & not &
hf;}mx. ft's a stable”

ansy sood sull in ocstasy, -
Ing her hands, Never had ihecl:::n
nuch a jovely stablo; and what beautl.
ful horses! and so many of them!
Pansy began ocounting them, but
could not come to an end,

Dame Dammydimmydoo tapped
thred times with her stick on the
tiles, which rang lke distant church
bails. Out of the horses’ boxes, from
bensath thelr oribs or somewhers, a
dosen red-clad lttle dwarfs, or
rither impns, oappeared suddenly.
They were tiny little boye, all
drossed in close-fitting red tights,
and on thelr heads they had pointed
little cups that fastened under their
chins, They wero strangely alike and
hod Inrge round eyes amgl wide grin-
ning mouthsa. Bo rapid were their
movements that they scuttied about
liké o many mice, '

“Thess are my wstable boyn" ex.
plained the Dame. Thon she clapped
her hands once, twice, thrice—and all
the horaes turned around at the anma
moment and began leaving thelr
stalls, one after another, in a tdy
line, like wall-trained soldiors,

But now came a wonderful erenture
led by two pred-ciad little Impa, who
waore holding It by two golden chalna.

This horse was tha color of the
sun, and his coat was so shiny that {t
rosemibled & golden shleld of midday.
He prmnced and sprang about with
snorting nostrils and flery eyen, The
foam flew from his mouth like
whipped cream.

“He In eniled Fun God," expinined
Dame  Dummydimmydoo, “and no
one knows how old he Is, nor whore
he waua Born: he Is the most beauti-
ful horse In all the world, but no ons
hnn ever heon able to alt on his back. ™

When Sun God passed before Pansy
he stood up on hin hind legs and
pawed the nir. He was so luminous
that Pansy had the scnsation of belng
splanhed with sunshine,

“1 think you are wonderful," aald
Pansy with a deep nigh, “How lucky
1 have beon to find you!"

“"Look what is coming now " inter-
rupted the old Iady.

Ten lttle ponles, all brown and
white llke unripe chestnuts, ocams
trolting along, They too, had enorm-
oualy broad necks, and their manes
wore cut mo that they stood up like
stiff ruffles, making their necks still
bronder. Their talls were a0 short
that they stuck out Impertinently be-
hind them ke giant palntbrushes
that some one had clipped.

Bach one of the tea little horses
had round bunches of cornflowers
over his ears attached to long blus
stronmars that floated in the hreese,

“] think I am dreaming” added
Pansy, “only pleass, please, 1 don't
want to wake up'

“You are not dreaming, child.” said
the old woman gully, “and you nesd
not wake up! Now, they are all going
to run around in this drele where tha
graan (s cut, so that you can see them
over and over again’

That pony wis the

mn!
'".T;‘ think he must be called Sun-
shine.” whikpered Pansy, “and 1 think
a falry godmother must have chrin-
tened him and Xissed him all over
whent he was & baby, Does he love
alvia ™™

w""l. had a talry godmother,”
the 0ld dame
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Dan Cupid Some Archer! .= o e ‘ij](% %ﬂ;ﬂ;ﬂ’m&ﬂy

BUT-—The Girls All Selected Husbands

Comright. 1§28, by The Pyess Fublishing o, (The New

Outside the Office.

York Evening World.)

« By Fay Stevenson.

UST an Sante Claus finds his way
down narrow ¢himneys and visila
tall, forbidding tenements, #o

Dan Cupid flutters about New York's
skyscrappers  and  makes himself
known In hustling, bustling offees.
In fact this little god of love haa
been working overtime in ope par-
ticular office bulMing In the down-
town section, and during one Year
forty giris have sucumbed to his ar-
rown.

Lasat Saturday afternoon Miss Mabel
Duthle, 4 pretty !ittle typist for the
London CGluarantee & Acgldent Com-
pany at No. b6 Jehn Streel, wis given
i maorry c¢slebration and party by her
fellow workers in honor of being the
fortieth bride-to<be of that office,

Forty brides in one Yyear means
almost an average of ong bride per
week, ao I made my way to the John
Btrost addresa wondering Just winl
that edifice had about It whioh in-
apired matrimony.

An I alighted from the elevator a
grafoneln spinning out jasz mel my
ears and 1 baheld a nuwnber of happy
young men and women dancing to the
future happinoss of the fortieth bride.
Confott), a large papler-mache wed-
ding tell, the usual display of silver
Weodding presents and g bowl of punch
told the story At onoge,

Loska and typewriter stands had
been moved to one alde, and | real-
izged ot w glance thal rowmance no
longer confinea itaelf o parior set-
tings, vine-streanpd vorandas, steam-
or doecks, motor rides or shady dells,
HRomance has learncd to adapt itself
to the tap-tap of the typewriter, Lthe
roll-top desk, the swivel chulr and on
Baturday uwftsrnoons it pushes all
thess asids, starts up soma jnsz apd
forgoeta it In in the heart of the city

Danoing with her flance, Goorge
Cregan, whom she will wed June 30 54
the HBacred Heart Church, Staten
Ialand, I found the fortieth bride-to-

bo all dimples and lapghter. Hut
whisper—her flunce s with the U/, B
Navy and NOT a mumber of the of-

fica force. Nor have any of the othur
thirty-nine br.des of the office mai-
risd members of the office force!
"W hich proves that young men and
womaen in business can have awfully
good times and not fall in love witl,
ench other” laughed Miss Liuthio,

“We o this office ke a second thus forgetting yourself, Blusliing is
pIoTeey 1mae GBSt bl shaddiie e ramult as #nll LONA0 0 Mas
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duy afternocen and have our friends
from other offices in with us.'

Is it any wonder the offics bousls
of forty hrides!

Health-Beauty
. Queries

RIDGES ON THE NAILS—Emma
B—Acidily will coupe this, aino bHrit.
tieness, Avold diet which causes this
condition and rub cocon butter on the
of forty brides!

THIN ANKLES—Edna P.—Ti de-
velop the leg musoles Lry the hoel und
toe ralsing exercipe Afty Limes o dey,
Mot gymnasiump have stutionary bi.
eyele machines whingh wild Wiford con-

slderabla help to you in o chse Oof this
kind.
BLUSHING—W. W.—I'ay carctul

attention 1o ouihors who talk o you,

Cogyright,
(1 KNOW {t'a bound to come"
l sald Mr, Jarr, with a algh,
“I'va fought hard agunlnst It

but I ses it's coming.’”

“It's no ume to try and prepars me
that wny,” remarked Mrmm Jarr. “If
you ar going out anywhere this
avening, why don't you go?! Be a
man and speak oul”

‘““Thers you go!" oried Mr, Jarr.
“You've been nice as long as you
can stand je1"

"Well, you act restless, and you
know IL" sald Mra Jarr. "“Only 1
don't see why married men who have
good wivea are always looking for
some exouss to loave thelr wives at
bome while they go oul and have &
good time"

“Hecnuss oy women <onn't meet
without scrapping l«ook how you
broke up the bowling club last win-
Ler,”

“We did nol!" cried Mra. Jarr In-
dignantly. "And £ 1 wora you, 1
wouldn't bring up the sihject! Look
At mome of the woman that some of
the men brought to the owling cluo!
Mra. Rangle and [ and Mra Hiokett
mads up our minds we would rather
never bowl agaln than be compellnd
to meel some of the women we met
last winter—and they have Lthe Ilm-
pudence to come up Lo you on Lthe
streat and ask aftar you and the
children, as If you wers tho dearest
friends thoy had!®

O, wdlk 1 wasn't thinking of
bhowling this weather, a0 you nsedn’t
worry about 18" srowled Mr, Jarr,

“The paume thing holds good about
bangueta, too,"” sald Mra Jarr, “There
s no reason in the world why a
woman showld nol go to banguets,
now no liguor s segved at them"

"o o " ramarked Mr. Jarr, “Now
you've started 1t let's huve it all, I
said nothing abeut sating ur drinking
or any Inelination to do either"

“Phat was & very queer rematk
you made then,” rvepiled Mm. Jarr,

“I'tl uet you my salary -which you
gor  anywuy you don't  pememioor
whit It was | sald,” aried Mr, Jarr
tauntingly umie, now, what wans

ever ¥ou ‘wl.l;' anewernd Mra

1930, by The Fruw FPublaiies Co (The New Yok Eveaing Waerldi.

Jart, casting about in her thoughts
o remember what it was he hal
sald,

“1 know what you meant, anyway,”
she remarked Hnally, "and Iif you
have your salary with you give it to
me. 1 need It to pay some billa.'

Without a word Mr. Jarr lhanded
over the monay,

By this time Mra. Jarr was og the
verge of hysterionl curiosity.

“What is It you ware going to do If
you dd go out?” she asked., "Of
course,'” ahe continued, “‘a man never
thinks af his wife pnd family when hs
In golng w do somsthiog awlully
rocklans or wilful! What'a on your
mind "

“It's not on my mind yst," said My,
Jarr quietly, ‘"but I know I'm golng
to fall for a now Panama hat™

“Lon‘t warry yourself about that”
romarked Mrs, Jarr. "M anybody
gets a new hat In this house It wull
e 1. Olvé me your money."™

But then she realized lie had al-
rendy miven her the money, mnd s
she counted It Lo see If he had taken
vut hisn hat money befors she got
hers. But hs hadn't.

GOING DOWN

Oupyngts

D probably, you are so upset is
that you are mot dolng what

you DUGHT TO DO, namely;—

THAT WHICH I8 RIGHT.

You cannot be unjust (0 your em-
Hoyer and atlll expect him to ralse
your salary.

You cannct kesp on doing Lhe
things you KNOW are wrong and
oxpect penca and prosperity,

Be reasonable, Be just

When In doubl, do mnothlng, yet
abulluh impatisnce. i

No one tall wou beller than
yourmelf what ja right for you
do. The troubla with you ls, you
do not want to Isarpn your lesson,

Experiences come to us to teach
us what Ils right for us to do,
Keop on doijg what you Know to

right wnd ths Ntle pelly nou-
emmentinly will fall from you

Think IL over,

And abllgs ALNAVA BMITM,

. 1920, by Tbs T iWiiebing Ov,
e Sew Fort Kvenivg Woeld )
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| SAD STATE OF POLISH PATRIOT | |
With Devoted Wife He Decides to Become Most
of Private Citizens. _ﬂ 4

By Marguerite Dean, $
Chguriahl. 108, Ny The Fress Pullishiog Cs (The Sew YVerk Bretiing Werdd ) iR

Poor Paderewski!

From the wonderful, the wealthy, the worshipped artist, through
Promisrabip of his native land, to a position of shsourity, with
fortunea, talant und hopes wreckod—thal e the sirunge career of
pursusd by the gieatest planisy of his generation and one of the few
who also have held s politieal post of the Bighest distinetion.

Deapntchen from England, where Paderawski has just recsived an
ary degres at Oxford, tell us that America’s one tims matines idol
chrysanthemum looks and FPoland's one time Premier and seif-
patriol bas given up both the plano and polities and, (il and d
abocut to bacome tha most privals of privale gitisens,

Yot only elghteen months ago
Ignaca Jan Paderowskl was the idol
of his fellow ocountrymen, the most
praminently mentionsd candidats for
the Prealdency of Poland, He finally
acvepled the office of Premisr and
Forelgn Ministar, at the reguest of
Gen. Pllsudskl— the same man with
whom he now disagroes so drastically
on matters of stute polley that he han
determined on political retiremaent.

Than Paderewskl no one has ever
offered a more gomplete proof af the
platitude about the ingratitude of re-
publics.  His fortune of at least
$1,000,000, his health, his artistie
genius be has saurificed on the altar
of patriotism,

Before the war the averange Amaer-
jean thoughy of Paderewskl, the Na-
poleon of the plano, ax a man with a
hairoat like o toy Pomoranlan's, a
man whom emotional and usculatory
ndies tried to mob at aflerndon re-
citals, & recipient of hushels of ardent
notea from uninjroduced sdmirers, &
person who infured bLis hands for
$60,000, a lucky dox who annually
salled away from that dear Amorics
with a small fortune. In one year he
recelved  B180,000 for wixty-peven
American recitale. And his sulary an
Polish FPremler was equivalent to
wbout 360 o month!

Paderewskl, however, was always &
good Pole and ardently devoled to the
causs of Pollay freedom,

When the United Btates declared
wiar on Goermany he started At once
a movement for the Pollah fen, ob-
taining the approval of the War De-
partment for thia plan, and then or-
ganlging the formation, equipment
and training of the logion. In the
allled battle line n France, during
the last summer of the war, there
ware 16,000 Poles recruited from the
United States—5.000 from New York
—and they carried Into action hoth

the Hinrs and Btripes and the
tional of Poland. S

When Paderewsk! salled for
opea, just wfter the arm
caume known that he had apent
dollar of his private fortune in
rellef, and that his health was
ounly Impalred by four years &
half of day-and-mght devotion 10 the
nutlonal cause. 1

In Warsaw be was rec ith
cheara and with bands pla
national anthems. His first
Ing was to Wur the counltry ' I
effory to unite the divided faot i
Foland, during which tour be ‘W
#hot at by asssasine and o .
escaped death. Flected Premier,
hended the Coalition Cabinet
represented Poland before the
Confersnce at Paris whers he rrad
an earnedt ples for vital suppies, |

But his Il sucoess 1 securing o
in Gallola for the Poles seems to
besn the beginning of his fall
popular favor, Thers was
of hin talsats a8 an administrato
and in the autymn of 1915 the
Poanants’ Party announced oppa
to him. He resignad pro
he retuined his seat in the
Infated that there was no Hittern
In his heart because of his withdra
from the Premlership, but that
wurk was done.”

A month or two earlier he
fessed, In Paris, that he had
up his art for his country. *I
mind,™ he satd simply, “to have
fieed In the cuuse of my [ hat
which T held most dear, My art
have given up completely, and,
lng had no time to think of It I
forgotten It. I have not
glum for two years and three

gu nulmet n* A

ot what doss the futurs hold
Paderowski—at sixty? One thing I8
nmure. He may have forgotten his al
his country may have forgotten oa,
hut the tendernems and devotsd iy
pantonship of banutiful Helena '
erewnkl will be with him to the end,

Madms of a Modern Maid

cmmuusm.wmmﬂnumutnh_umu

[EIN CGabriel blows his trump

the average wife will mur-

mur, slesplly, but automati-
cally: “Dear, you really must gel up.
You know you told me to call you at
this time*

Every wife's destiny: To bs thae
ploker-up of her husband's uncon-
slderad trifies,

low long before the moviea will
cateh up with the revelations of &
recent murder and foatire the male
vamplire, "who never lost aslght of
mny woman he gnoe mot ™

Add eternal mywterics; Why bru-
neltes wear black bats and why
biondes wear any other Kind,

Of eaurae, In the past, every woman
was  publicly worried and furmous
when her husband came home Iate,
vet ahs had A cortain private assur-
anco in roalizsing that he probably
tarried &t the club or the corfer
place, But élnce FProhibitlon she
slmply doeen't xnow WHEHRE L+ ls

Tlll. is the time of year when the
summar widower is planning to be a
gay old dog, quite forgetting that his
scent for remance is blun his testh
broken and hkis hunting habits fer-
gotten through disuse.

Yon, Marie, most women are born
sychophants, but the fawning spanisl of the human o8 in any
whowe employsr Is telllng him a Joke so old IU's lost ite h

The chiaf flaw in the “swast home woman” (s that she losea her o
proportion. A mislald butter knife, a chlid's oap out of place, lootn v
on her horison than the League of Nations or the next Presidest 'l
when the grocoryman forgeta to deliver the strawberries she is mose Siss
turbed tban ghe would be over the announcement of el

rie 10o T N T af the ametions ./
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